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THE REPUBLICAN enienes, in the 
“HORRIBLE EXAMPLE.” lecture field, it 

is Customary to drive 
home the lesson of Temperance by means of 
“a horrible example.” The audience is per- 
mitted to see to what depths of degradation 
and woe a young man may sink if: alcohol 
gets a grip on him and drags him down. The 
exainple, so the temperance lecturer hopes, will 
be more eloquent than the spoken words of 
warning. There is now “a horrible example” 
in the political field, and it, too, should be more 
effective as a warning than whole columns of 
CassAnpRA-like oratory. It is provided by the 
Republican Party in the form of a row between 
THEODORE ROOSEVELT and Presi- 
dent Tart, and the Democrats can 
spend their time between now and 
the Baltimore Convention in no 
better manner than in contempla- 
ting the Republican split. What 
the Democrats may see now as a 
novelty in the Republican ranks 
they themselves have offered as a 
sad spectacle almost without inter- 
mission for sixteen years, or since 
Bryan first ran in 1896. What 
now looks so hopelessly chaotic on 
the other side of the political fence 
has been the normal state of things 
for a dreary decade and over on the 
Democratic side. Gazing at the 
Republican split and all its widen- 
ing offshoots, observant Democrats 
may see the reason for their own 
party’s failure to win a Presidential 
election since’ 1892, and why the 
Republicans with good cause figured 
that the White House wis a party 
asset. There is talk here and there 
of nominating Colonel Bryan at 
Baltimore next summer. The sug- 
gestion does not come from Bryan, 
but from some of his friends, and if 
they get any encouragement they 
will again make him “the only 
logical.” To such Democrats in 
particular is recommended a long, 
long look at the Republican family 
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row. ‘There is no need of matching split with 
split, or of trying to make two splits grow 
where only one is growing now. Colonel 
BryAN is a long way from the background 
in Democratic politics, but he says himself 
that there are other men in the party who 
could poll more votes next November than he 
could, and Colonel BrRyan’s name in the past 
has been most regrettably associated with splits. 
Split, in fact, might be said to be his middle 
name. ‘Therefore, let the Republican “hor- 
rible example” of internal dissension be ever 
before those enthusiasts who would nominate 
him for the fourth time. And Colonel Bryan 
might help things along, and make himself a 





THAT GRAND OLD PARTY, 


THE ELEPHANT.—I must stand firm and put up a solid front to the enemy! 
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bigger man even than he is, by paraphrasing 
ROOSEVELT, and saying tothe country: « Under 
no circumstances will I be a candidate for or 
accept another nomination,” and then, unlike 
the other Colonel, stick to it. 


‘Ne 


|r. 1s truly astonishing the number of hardshell 

conservatives who are hungry for a chance 
to “vote for some good Democrat” this year. 
It is one of the features of the pre-convention 
campaign. Gentlemen whose political beliefs 
in the past have never permitted them to vote 
under the emblem of «Jeffersonian simplicity” 
are this year eager to help swell a Democratic 
majority. At first hearing, -it is 
gratifying news, but a few minutes’ 
conversation with one of these eager 
persons takes the edge off a Demo- 
crat’s satisfaction. The gentlemen, 
be it understood, are anxious to 
vote for a good Democrat; and in 
that word “good” lies the key to the 
whole situation. Their idea of a 
“good” Democrat is a Democrat 
who is as near as possible to an 
old-school Standpat Republican, 
one of the sort which is rapidly 
going out of date even in the 
Republican Party. Let that kind 
of Democrat be nominated at Balti- 
more, and these gentlemen will be 
more than glad to cast their ballots 
for him on the first Tuesday in 
November. It is not essential that 
he be a Democrat, either, when you 
come right down to it. Just let 
him be “good,” and the gentlemen 
aforesaid will be happy. 


Ne 


Cotonet Rooseve tt says he wants 
to see political bosses retired to 
private life, the assumption being 
that misgovernment would then stop. 
Perhaps it would in a measure, but 
unfortunately it is true that the big 
men who make and control political 
bosses are already in private life. 
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|" had been a hard week, and on pay-day, as he 
edged up to the cashier’s window, all he could 
think about was how little he would have left when 
he had settled with the boys who had tided him over. 
The cashier pushed out the bills, then started to 
draw them back. ‘I had n’t noticed they were so 
dirty,’”? he remarked. ‘‘ Wait a minute and I’ll 
give you clean money without any microbes.”’ 
‘* Microbes?”’ replied the needy one. ‘‘Oh, that’s 
all right, don’t bother to change them. No respect- 
able microbe could live on my salary.”’ 


> 


"THe had been sitting in Fred’s ever since the 
close of the market, and had gotten well along 
in the confidential stage. ‘‘ Perhaps I ought n’t to 
tell this,’ said one of them, the ‘‘special’’ in a 
house known as doing business for big people, ‘‘ but 
as long as I don’t mention names, ‘it ,won’t do any 
harm. 
“Tt was like this: One day a very young and 
very attractive woman came into my office, and 
pulling several thousand-dollar bills out of her 
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hand-bag, asked how much Steel we ’d buy on that 
as margin. I told her that customers were supposed 
to be introduced. She answered that she knew 
that, but that she had good reason for not wanting 
anybody to know that she was doing anything in 
the market. ‘This money is mine,’ she said, ‘and 
I have a perfect right to use it in any way I want 
to.’ When I demurred further she mentioned one 
or two things that made me see that she was all 
right —that she moved in the same set with some of 
our biggest clients. 

‘““We bought the Steel—all the margin would 
stand—and it promptly rose ten points. She sold 
out, and went short of Copper at absolutely the top 
eighth. Those two deals gave her a real start. 

‘““The way that girl traded was something phe- 
nomenal. She could n’t seem to strike it wrong. 
She’d buy a stock, apparently, because it had a 
pretty name, and sell something else short because 
it had a name that was hard to remember. Thou- 
sands of shares at a time. 1 never saw such a per- 
formance. In three months she had a credit bal- 
ance with us of over $200,000. 

‘* All she would ever tell me was that she was 
engaged to a young man without ‘much money,’ 
and that she was trying to make enough to give 
him a start. ‘If he had a quarter of a million he 
could buy his way into the firm,’ she told me one 
time, ‘and then Papa could n’t reasonably object to 
him.’ 

“‘I had suspected all along that there was a 
‘Papa’ in the case, that he must be some pumpkins 
in the market, and that our attractive young friend 
must be getting her ideas from headquarters. So, 
when I heard that the pool was signed up and that 
the big drop in Canadian was actually on, I wasn’t 
so surprised when she called me up in a great state 
of excitement and told me to sell short all the Ca- 
nadian that the account would stand. 


- 








hen a woman will, s 
may not do it after all. 


he will; 


and yet perchance when she says she will she 


‘*Do you know what happened? Our order-clerk 
got the order twisted, and put in an order to duy 
instead of to sell. And do you know what hap- 
pened in the stock? It was up nearly ten points 
by night. 

“The profit put her net winnings across the 
quarter-million mark. She closed out her account 
the next day and hasn’t bought or sold a share 
since. 

‘*Do I know whe she was? Oh, yes—I found it 
out not long after. You'd all recognize the name. 
The old man lost an awful pile of money on that 
squeeze in Canadian. She would have, too, but 
for her—what shall we call it?—dumb luck ?”’ 
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fXxcLupING those journals whose main attractions 

are the pictures and the sob-sister stuff, what 
inside page in his evening paper does the average 
well-to-do citizen turn to first ? 

A long series of observations shows that it is 
about an even break between the sporting page 
and the financial page. 

We ean see why a man should look at the quota- 
tions, .but we have never been able to figure out 
what is happening when, after having looked at 
the quotations, a man continues to stare steadily at 
the financial page for fifteen or twenty minutes 
more. Can it be that he is hoping for news—that 
he hasn’t found out long ago that that is the last 
place to look for it? Is there any chance at all 
that he is reading the daily stock-market ‘‘story,”’ 
that dreary re-hash of past performances seasoned 
with unintelligent comment? No, we can’t believe 
that either; we have too high an opinion of the 
mentality of our fellow-citizens. 

Then what zs he doing? 

We don’t know, we must confess. 
to ask something easier. 


You'll have 
Franklin. 
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GETTING THE HOOK. 


A SCENE AT A PREHISTORIC ‘‘AMATEUR NIGHT.” 


SOMEWHAT IN THE SUBSEQUENT. 
(From the Semi-Hourly Orb, 2012.) 









ROMINENT society women of Topeka are now 
engaged, amid thunders of applause, in burn- 
ing the Apostle Paul in effigy, because of his 

views on Woman Suffrage. 


The controversy over whether Mrs. Bacon or 

Mrs. Shakespere wrote Bacon still rages with un- 
abated vigor in Cheyenne. ‘he Governoress threatens 
to call out the State Amazons. 


The Mildew Magazine announces that “The Ethics of 
Dynamiting,” by Lincoln Stuffings, which has been running 
for the past two hundred years, = conchate next month 
with Chapter MDCCCCIV. 


Patricia Duffy, a bartenderess, has just been tried in Justicess Dono- 
hue’s court for beating her husband, The judgess discharged the prison- 
eress, holding that burning up three eggs at their present price of sixty- 
five dollars per dozen was sufficient provocation for a beating. 


Presidentess Smithdotter, in her semi-annual swing around the Circle, 
arrived at Chillington, Province of Patagonia, twenty minutes ago. A 
small boy has just been arrested on the charge of /ése majesté for screech- 
ing at Her Excellency the opprobrious epithet of “ Fatty!” Were the cul- 
prit a giri the offense might be regarded as an act of exuberance, but as the 
offender is a male he will probably be punished by imprisonment for life. 





What is probably the last of the bachelors was discovered a few 
moments ago by a party of Nimrodesses in the Ozark region of 
Arkansas. Upon catching sight of the huntresses the strange 
creature, with yells of defiance, took refuge in one of the labyrin- 
thine caverns so common there, and the party is now endeavoring 
to smoke him out. Ethnothologistesses advance the opinion that 
the reason for the prevalence of bachelors in Arkansas after they 
have been eradicated elsewhere is due to the fact that the original 
inhabitants of that locality were by nature unreconstructed and 
constantly in rebellion against the established order of things, no 
matter what it might be. Certain authoritesses state that long 
after the Civil War, a conflict of ancient times, there remained 
there many persons who until the close of their lives maintained 
that the war was not over because they themselves did not know 
they were whipped. Tom P. Morgan. 
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EVERY FIFTY SECONDS. 


Ove of the lesser mysteries of our economic life is the eager- 
ness of persons who have spent years in accumulating 
a respectable bank-account to divorce themselves from their 
savings at the bidding of the first clever swindler who comes 
along with a good thing and a ground floor. Many a man 
whose judgment on real-estate is perfect; who figures in- 
terest and discount in his head; who has 
religiously bought in the low market and Che. 
sold in the high; who, in short, has established 
himself as a person of splendid business 
acumen, will blithely invest his entire capital 
in the wonderful Bazoo copper mines, or pur- 
chase a divining-rod, or go into partnership 
with a cigar smuggler. 
‘Ou n’a rien pour rien,” the French say: 
‘* You can’t get something for nothing.” By 
sticking fairly close to this motto the French 
people have pretty well discouraged green-goods 
enterprises in their domain; whereas, by ignor- 
ing the simple truth of it, our progressive and 
highly intelligent fellow-citizens were separated last 
year from $77,000,000, according to the figures of the 
Postal Department. 
The means employed in this great National game were 
diverse and interesting. During the year the usual number bought 
orange and grape-fruit plantations by mail; subscribed liberally to 
charitable institutions at the request of good-looking gentlemen who 
called at the door; bought college diplomas which did not require the 
usual irksome preliminary study; visited trance mediums and mental 
healers; bought tips on horse-races; and discovered inheritances of vast 
English estates. In each case, of course, there was no possible doubt 
that Opportunity was knocking. Any attempt to keep the victims from 
handing over their money would have been regarded by them as a 
deadly and gratuitous insult. ‘‘ Did n't the advertisement say that 
the scheme was perfectly honest? Didn't the man say that the stock 
would double in value in three months?” Nature takes its course. 
It hurts a little, but it has to happen. 
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EXPLORER.— How remarkably interesting! A mirage of my camera! 





WHAT THEY SEEM. 











THE M1RAGE.— What did you call me? 











f 














A® old friend of Representative Henry D. Flood 

of the tenth Virginia district, who lives in 
Hickman, Ky., contemplated a trip to Washington 
recently, when the overflowing Missis- 
sippi River, caused a good portion of 
his farm to be inundated. and he sent 
a telegram to the Congressman apprising him of 
that fact. ‘‘I am anxious to see you. Can you 
meet me at the station Tuesday morning?’’ the 
message ran. Mr. Flood happened to be out of 
town, and his secretary, on receiving the tele- 
gram from the Kentuckian, sent the following re- 
ply: ‘‘Cannot see you. Flood in Virginia!’’ On 
receipt of the telegram the Kentuckian wired back : 
‘* Flood in Virginia can’t be any worse than one we 
have here. Am coming anyhow.” 


* 


A® elderly man stepped up to Senator William 
Alden Smith of Michigan the other day, and 


When Flood 
Met Flood. 


said: ‘‘ Pardon me, Senator, but isn’t your name 
William Alden Smith, and were you 
a o— not born at Dowegiac, Mich., in 


1859?’’ ‘The senior Senator from the 
Wolverine State admitted his identity and the 
place of his nativity. ‘‘And, Senator, continued 
the stranger, ‘‘weren’t you a page in the Michi- 
gan Legislature in 1879?’’ Mr. Smith, greatly in- 
terested by this time, said that he had served asa 
page and wanted to know the purpose of the ques- 


tions. 
seen you a good many times in the Senate, and I 
wanted to be sure that you were the Bill Smith I 
used to know when I was a boy. You see, Senator, 
I too was born in Dowegiac, and I served with you 
asa page in the Michigan House of Representatives 
thirty-three years ago. Also, I am employed in 
Washington.”’ 

After inquiring his name, Mr. Smith asked him 
to call at his office the following day and after- 
ward take dinner with him at his home in fashion- 
able Sixteenth Street. 

‘‘What do you do here in Washington? Have 
you a Government position, too?’’ Senator Smith 
wanted to know. 

‘*Yes,’’ explained his boyhood friend with some 
pride, ‘‘I am night-watchman at the Army Medi- 
cal Museum.,”’ 


* 


I" was plain enough for any one to see that he was 

a stranger in Washington, and that he was lone- 
some, too, for he paced the lobby of the New Wil- 
lard in a I-wish-I-knew-some-one-to-talk-to manner. 
Finally he sauntered up to the desk and asked one 
of the clerks confidentially : 

‘‘Say, I’m anxious to get a look at a real live 
Congressman, and I wish you would point one out 
tome. Are they common here?’’ 

‘‘Yes, most of them are,’’ replied the clerk. 
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FLOTSAM AND JETSAM ON THE POLITICAL SURFACE. 


‘*Well,’’ explained the stranger, ‘I have 
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"T#® messenger-boys of Washington are reaping 
a harvest these busy Presidential campaign 


days. They are on the go—strange to say—from 
ca early morn until café closing time 
Political every day, Sundays not excepted 
Mercuries. y 7% vs zCepted, 


carrying ‘‘copy’’ from the Taft, the 
Roosevelt, the La Follette, the Harmon, the Clark, 
the Wilson, and the Underwood headquarters to 
the offices of the two hundred or more Washing- 
ton correspondents. 

Within an hour after a special bulletin is sent 
out. from the Roosevelt camp in the Munsey 
Building, telling, in true press-agent fashion, of 
the remarkable increase in Roosevelt sentiment in 
some remote district in a far-Western State, comes 
a lengthy typewritten statement from the Raleigh 
denying the Roosevelt claims and setting forth 
that all the delegates thus far chosen to the Chi- 
cago Convention have been instructed to vote for 
Taft ‘first, last, and all the time.”’ 

The Roosevelt and the Taft headquarters rely on 
the regular blue-uniformed ‘‘ Virginia Creepers,’’ 
as the messenger-boys of Richmond are called, 
while the Clark, the Wilson, and the Harmon 
boomers have their own corps of hourly-bulletin 
distributors. The Underwood boosters resort to 
the mails to send out their political dope, much to 
the disgust of the half-a-hundred boys that seem 
to be getting the most benefit out of the interest- 
ing campaign. 











THE ALIMONY STAKES. 

















THE 


T was a Teddyublicrat, 


Who shook a puzzled head ; 
“For life of me, I cannot see 
This Lincoln stuff,’’ he said. 
“They tell me that a speech he made, 
At Gettysburg in former time, 
Was oratory grand, sublime; 


If that be so, 1’m much afraid 
My mind is dense,” he said. 


It was a Teddyublicrat ; 
Oh, listen to his lay! 

“ Just now I read what Lincoln said 
At Gettysburg that day. 

I read and marveled. Could it be 
That such a quiet speech as that, 
Conservative and rather flat, 

Had won a hand from Fame,” quoth he, 
“For Honest Abe that day?” 


. It was a Teddyublicrat, 
With large initial T; 
“A public speech must be a peach 
To pass with me,’”’ quoth he. 
“I can't believe that Lincoln knew 


Just how the Common People feel; 
If so, he would have sprung, ‘Square Deal,’ 
And said, ‘ By George!’ and ‘ Bully!’ too. 


You get me, Steve ?’’ quoth he. 


A. H. Folweil. 


see 


CASEY’S CREDIT. 


uRPHY.—So Casey has quit drinking. Did he discover that the 
booze was n’t good for him? 
Matongy.— No. The bartenders discovered that Casey was n’t good 

for the booze. 


cr Phen NP 


INSURGENT. 


It was a Teddyublicrat, 
With accent on the Ted; 

“*Stripped to the buff!’ 
That ’s got the punch,” he said. 

“Did Lincoln ever say it, though? 

Did Lincoln speak of Hats and Rings, 
Of Slug and Ropes and other things 
That get the crowd and hold ’em? No, 

And likewise, nix!’’ he said. 


There’s the stuff 





iP: iy 
To Leslie’s Weekly (January 18, 1890) belongs the credit for showing 


rR. DEBROKER.—What have you been doing with yourself lately ? 
Mrs. DeGrasse.—Taking a flier in matrimony. 
Mr. DeB.—Ah, I suppose congratulations are in order. 
Mrs. DeG.—Yes, indeed. 


You see, I closed out at a handsome profit. 





a 


inal te i. i bio tl A 


ISN'T HE, WHO IS 


ot 


ee, ok 


IT? 


Great Chief Theodore in company with a pipe of peace. 


















































































































































POOR Mans 
| LAWYER 


A POOR MAN ~ 
 ) i, TRYING TO WIN A 
[) L /| CASE AGAINST A 


ne / CORPORATION 


WHAT STANDS LESS CHANCE THAN A SNOWBALL IN ? 


(For solution of this problem, see lower right-hand corner of picture.) 








Moulin Rouge. 
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“ WINSOME WIDOw,"' the new Ziegfeld show at the re-named New York Theatre, is a 
A Iobster Square version of Hoyt's old farce, ‘‘A«Trip to Chinatown,”’ with Harry 
Conor appearing in his old rdle of Welland Strong, ‘* who éujoys poor health.” | Mr. 

Conor is very funny, and while he is on the stage thefe isn't 4 dull moment}. Unfortanately, 
there are a great many moments when Mr. Conor is not around to liven things up. Emmy 
Wehlen, as the widow, is charming, and altogether a very bright spot in the entertainment, 
but she is hardly suited to a Hoyt farce. Raymond Hubbell has written some jingly music, 


THE TIRED BUSINESS. MAN. 


NWEE GOOF reads in the paper: 
Flyer Wrecked by Broken Rail. 
Miners Killed by Deadly Vapor. 
Mob in South Delivers Jail. 


Chorus-Girl Weds Millionaire. 
Dam Breaks. City Under Water. 
Fails in Conquest of the Air. 


Fraud in Senator’s Election. 
Auto Hit by Trolley-Car. 
Peanut Trust Demands Protection. 
Fear an Anglo-German War. 





Manager Discovers Dancer. 
Hicksville Has a White Man’s Hope. 
Scientist Finds Cure for Cancer. 
Minister and Girl Elope. 


Troops Sent Out to Quell a Riot. 

Leaves His Bride When Money ’s Gone. 
Cheese Preferred is Very Quiet 

President Lays Corner-Stone. 


Young Cashier Reported Missing. 
Floating Palace Lost at Sea. 

Suffragette Believes in Kissing. 
Magnate Donates Library. 


Property Destroyed by Fire, 
Revolution Threatens Spain. 
Horses Shocked by Broken Wire. 
Haute Volée Will Entertain. 


Turks Repulsed with Awful Slaughter. 






and there is a typical Ziegfeld chorus. Irene Weston and Jack Clifford do some remarkable 
dancing of the cabaret order. Ida Adams makes a charming tagenue—she is worth watch- 
ing. Last, but not least, there is Frank Tinney, who gives his act from vaudeville, and 
brings down the house as usual, Tinney should drop out of the show proper, however, if 
he wants to keep his act a big drawing card. The show is mounted lavishly, with a very 
beautiful set at the end, the scene showing a remarkable ice palace with skaters and what 


looks like real ice. MW’. £. Hill. 
Suicide of Well-Known Broker. IN NO HURRY. 
Banking-House to Close its Doors. ‘“ Poe you want to grow up a good man?” 
e" * . " : 7) e 
Clubs Enjoined from Playing Poker. “T don’t mind .being a good man after 


Actress Suing for Divorce. I have grown up, but I want some fun while I 


: : am growing up.” 
Native Play is Much Admired. 
Robbery in Downtown Store. 
“ Bah!’’ yawns Goof, “It makes me tired; 
Nothing happens any more!” 
Kurt M. Stein. 
y 


SECURITY. 


A GROUP of men, not devoid of merit, 
achieved distinction in an age when a 
little merit went far. 

But they plainly foresaw difficulties. 

“The world is bound to grow more exact- 
ing, until merit beyond what we possess will 
be required to win distinction. How, then,” 
they asked themselves, “shall we remain 
distinguished ?” 

Various devices were offered, but none 
promised as well as an academy. Accord- 
ingly, these men henceforth called them- 
selves “The Academy,” and lived in high 
esteem ever after. 


THE WRONG FLAVOR. 


M*: Beacu.—I think you have made a 
slight mistake. 
Grocer.— How so, madam? 
Mrs. Beacu. —This sand tastes salty. I 
wanted it sweetened. 
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THIS PHIZ KNOCKS BIZ. 
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t seems impossible for 
mental account-books. 





some people to do a favor without entering it on their 
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THE PUCK PRESS 


: LUXURIES VERSUS LIFEBOATS. 
THE GRIM SPECTRE.— Why all this hue and cry about lifeboats ? 
palm-garden, squash-court, gymnasium, swimming-pool, Turkish baths, and a™la carté restaurant ? 


Have you not your veranda and Parisian cafes, 
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THE DEPTHS OF HUMILIATION. 


THE KIND OLD GENTLEMAN.—What’s the matter, my boy? 
Tue Kip.—De champ wot we named de baby after 
got knocked cold last night in two rounds! 


THE CIRCULAR LETTER. 


HE circular letter seems to be designed a 
to pay the annual postal deficit, to g 
encourage those whose mail would 
otherwise be slight, and to fatten 
the waste-paper basket. 

It is called the “follow-up” let- 
ter, meaning that it quickly follows - 
the envelope into oblivion: 

Everybody gets: circular letters, and 
people have been known to read“them+~«.<7 
while snowed in during-a hard’ winter. or. . 

waiting for trains. There is a business house in“ 
Chicago claiming to have sold a $13.98 wood- 
stove on a circular-letter campaign which cost 
$1,200 besides clerk hire; ‘but this fact cannot ‘be 
proven, as the customer might have read a maga- 
zine adyertisement referring to the same stove. 

A circular letter is supposed to look just like 
an original letter, but it would n’t fool a blind man, 
even if it was n’t signed in purple ink with a rubber 
stamp. If it wasn’t for circular letters and cata- 
logues the man who now makés a living by collect- 
ing old papers would have to go to work. 







RIOTS. 


i WISH to be very militant, but it is so hard to think up anything 
new for a five-o’clock riot. —Will-you not suggest something?.~I am 
5 feet 4 inches tall, and weigh 135:pounds. My hair is very: dark. 
What colors can I militate in?—ANxIovUs. 
Now that riots are definitely the thing, to the exclusion of cards, a 
hostess is certainly put to-her resources. - Smashing windows with ham- 





PUCK 


mers has the cachef# of smart London society, but Americans wish to 
be original. Have you tried breaking heads with rolling-pins? The 
rolling-pin, as perhaps you know, was once an implement of woman’s 
servitude, so that there is a delicious irony implied in using it to 
achieve her liberty. |Blackjacks would be more convenient, but 
they are rather vulgar. 

Purple is trying, but undeniably effective. Some of the most 
stunning costumes jailed during the present season were purple. 


THE FINISH OF GUM JI. 


Gu" JI ts a Chinese demon; or perhaps it would be truer to 
say WAS a demon, for the reformers have gone after 
Gum Ji and nearly put him out of business. Gum is in a bad 
way. The skids are under him, which is to say that he ts on the 
toboggan. He was formerly of great consequence 

among sinful Chinamen. His habit was to 
settle down tn the home and make trouble ; 
and the only way to get rid of him was by set- 
ting off firecrackers and beating gongs. 
These demonstrations frightened Gum Ji so 
much that he always went away. 

Things are not as they once were in 
China. No doubt the oldest inhabitants 
there are sighing for the good old times. 
First, the Manchus were skown the gate; 
then the queues of the unorthodox were 
snipped; now Gum Ji has lost his 
grip. The Chinamen in the United 
States share, naturally, in these 
heresies. The ‘‘American spirit” ~ __. 
has taken hold on them. Next thing ~“*Z7 
you know they’ ll be living beyond their 
means, selling fake mining-stock, and jostling their grandfathers. 

But to return to Gum Ji. Poor Gum!—you sort of feel 

sorry for him. Out in Portland, Oregon, this year, he got a taste 
of what was coming to him. There are many Chinamen in 
Portland, and they used to make a good deal of noise on Gum's 
day. This year there wasn’t enough of a demonstration to 
warrant a political speech from a Southern Democrat. A few 
old men went out in the street and struck the gongs in a 
half-hearted way. Some children lighted fusees; several dogs 
barked. Otherwise Gum Ji’s day was a dismal failure. The 
reformers had scored. 








PERHAPS. 


es tear encountering a dramatist but recently come among the 
company of the Shades, did not conceal his disdain. 

“A trifling fellow!” sneered the great Greek. 

“Well, if you’d had to filter your plays through the understanding 
of the ‘Tired Business Man, the Matinee Girl, the Society Woman, and 
a few more,” protested the other, “perhaps you would n’t be quite so 
much yourself!” 

Which, by the moderns present, was deemed 
a not inapt retort. 


SPECIAL RUSH. 


Rurav Docror.—Hurry up, Jerry! It’s old Squire Peevey, and 
he may pull through before I can get there. 
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IN THE JUNGLE SERIES. 


VOICE FROM THE BENCH.— I thought you 


said you were a heavy hitter, you big boob! 
THE BusH LEAGUER.—So I am. But I 
never said I could bat. 


FASHION’S PACE. 


ILLUSIVE. 
ITTLE princess corsets, - 
Laced until we faint, 
Make hips that really are 
Seem as if they ain’t. 


THE QUESTION NOW. 


SHE.—Is my hat on—— 
He.—No; your hat is not on straight. 
SHE.—It is not meant to be. I want to 
know—Is my bair on straight? 
To write this joke and rime, 
A jokesmith racked his pate 
And spent an hour’s time. 
Then, from a fashion-plate, 
Learned both were out of date. 
Terrell Love Holliday. 


se 


THE GAME-WARDEN’S CAPTURE. 


s soon as Zeb Jenkins came in sight I 
could see he was walking pretty 
rapidly for him. When he got 
within hailing distance he called 
out: 
“TI jest see the funniest thing 
you ever see!” 

“What was it?” I asked when he 
got a little closer. 

He was so full of laugh and so out of breath 
through his unwonted exertions, that he was 
entirely unable to say anything at first. But 
presently he began: “I b’en down to the lake 
all the mornin’ trollin’ fer pick’rel. Joe Bridges 
was out in a boat kind o’ lazyin’ round fishin’. 
I passed him oncet.and noticed he had two 
lines out. 

«¢ Better look out,’ I says. 
the law. You hain’t no right to fish with more ’n 
one line. ‘The game-warden’s liable to show 
up most any time.’ 

“<QOh, pshaw!’ he says. ‘I ain’t’fraid o’ no 
game-warden; ‘specially no such poor excuse as 
Bob Dawson.’ 

“<All right,’ I says. 
remember I warned you.’ : 

“I rowed across to that deep place over near 
the other side. The fish got to bitin’ purty 
good, and I forgot all about Joe and his two 
lines. The sun was hotter ’n it begun to make 
me sleepy. By-and-by I heerd a shout: 
‘Hey, you, come in to shore! 
you.’ 


‘Ef he gits you, jest 


‘You ’re bustin’ 
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warden, standin’ on shore lookin’ mighty im- 
portant and yellin’ to Joe. Joe looked up in a 
leisurely kind of way and says: 

“*What do you want?’ 

“* You're arrested—that ’s what I want!’ 

“*All right,’ says Joe, ‘come and git me!’ 

“¢ By thunder, I will!’ says the warden. 

“ He goes and gits a boat and Starts out 
toward whar Joe-is. I kind o’ moved over 
that way to watch proceedin’s. Joe set still 
and kep’ on fishin’. When the warden got 


close to Joe he yells out: ‘Now, you come * 


along here! You're vi'latin’ the statoots, and 
I’ve caught you red-handed.’ Joe did n’t move, 
so he says ag’in: ‘Come here!’ 

“* No, sir,’ says Joe. ‘I don’t move an inch. 
Ef you want me so goldanged bad, you'll hev 
to tow me ashore.’ 

“Well, they did n’t seem to be nothin’ else to 
do, so the warden hitches a rope to Joe’s boat 
and begins to row him in toward land. Did 
you ever tow a boat single-handed. Well, then, 
you know it ain’t no easy job, specially in the 





hot sun. The warden keeps rowin’ and sweatin’, 
and Joe sets back in his boat ca’m and serene 
like the Gatobar of Brooda, both lines trailin’ 
behind. Finally they gits to shore, and the 
warden says: ‘ Now, pile out o’ there.’ 

“Joe steps out and stands on shore, and the 
warden jumps into Joe’s boat and pulls in one 
line. Well, they ain’t nothin’ on it. He throws 
it into the boat and starts to pull in the other 
one. 

“*Something on this!’ he says. With that 
he gives a yank and pulls in—what do you 
s'pose ? Three bottles o’ beer! Ha! Ha! Ha! 
I be’n laughin’ ever sence. Never see anyone 
look so dumfoundered. Well, slong! I got to 
git along and tell all the boys ’fore the warden 
gits up here.” Walter G. Doty. 


IN 1950. 
a agg think he’s the boss at home? 
Boccs. — You bet. He wears the 


dresses in that family, all right. 





THE LIBRARY OF CONGRESS2 


Sk 


“The United States” 





On Press 











EDWIN WILEY, M.A., Ph.D. 
Of the Library of Congress 


The announcement of a new history of this 
country, written from an absolutely new view- 
point, claims at once the attention of every 
reader in pursuit of knowledge. 


For many years, the need of a general history, covering every phase 









“A History wherein the Victories of Peace 
are Glorified above the Victories of War.” 








I want to see | 
I looked around, and it was the game- 





of our existence, has been apparent to a wide circle of historians, but it 
remained for Dr. Wiley and his Associate Editors to undertake the 
stupendous task of sifting the enormous amount of data unearthed by 
special investigators—bring it together under its proper headings, 
(making the work in reality an encyclopedia of United States history) — 
and incorporate it into a general work on the United States as a whole. 


“THE UNITED STATES” represents a history so comprehensive in character that every 
phase of national life and development is given consideration and allowed the space it merits. 
War is described without glamour and glory, and is relegated to the place it should properly 
be accorded in a narrative of this kind. The reader's attention is directed /o the years of 
peace. The social, industrial and educational aspects are given an importance never 











before accorded them. ‘‘THE UNITED STATES” is a history for the busy man Educational 
who desires information on a given topic in a hurry ; for the student who requires Alliance 

; . . ~ . 225 Filth Ave. 
an exhaustive source of information, and for the voung pupil who desires merely New York 


a brief outline, giving a// the facts in understandable language. The work is 
meant for the home, the Library or the office where all—old and young— may 
consult it. 


“THE UNITED STATES” is printed on thin paper of the very finest quality— 
beautifully bound—opens flat— and is easy and convenient to handle. 


Send me full particu- 
lars about your publica- 
tion entitled “THE 
UNITED STATES " with 
explanatory pamphlet and 
actual pages from the work. 


American Educational Alliance 
Brunswick Bldg. 225 Fifth Ave. New York 
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Budweiser 
The World’s F. avorite Bottled Beer 


What made it so?— 
QUALITY and PURITY 
173,184,600 Bottles sold in 1911. 








Bottled with crowns or corks only at the 
Home Plant in Si. Louis 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 














Festive INDIVIDUAL.— Is thish inquiry offisch ? 
CLERK.— Yes, sir. 


Festive INDIVIDUAL.— Well, ish my hat on shtraight ? : 
— London Opinion. 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. OU, W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





Erastus JOHNSON, the only negro man in Wobrook-in-the-Hills, has thought 
out many of the secrets of easing the toil that he knows best, and is ever ready 
to impart them to others. 

“When they comes to me for advice,” he said recently to one of the sum- 
mer campers, “I alwus tell ’em it depends on what their perfession is. If they ’ve 
arrived at the dignity o’ sawin’ wood, I ‘alwus tell ’em to saw the biggest fust. 
If they ask why, an’ they mostly does, I say, ‘So’s you'll only have the little 
sticks to saw when you gets tuckered out.’ An’ I'll tell ye now,” concluded 
Erastus, graciously, quite as if the camper had asked for “pointers” on a back- 
yard job, “it’s jes’ the same with pilin’; put the big sticks to the bottom. It’s 
mighty bilious exercise a-liftin’ of em to the top.”— Youth's Companion. 


A Poot 1n Ecos. 


A company of barnstorming actors 
rushed into a railroad eating-house. 
‘ The tragedian grabbed a dish contain- 
ing six hard-boiled eggs and swept all 
the eggs on to a plate in front of him. 
“Hey, girl!” shouted the leading 
man. “Set up them eggs again. This 
guy’s run pool!”—Saturday Evening 
Post. 











Borr.eo at-tHE Sprines. Buoa Pesr. tie 





ASKING AND RECEIVING. . 

Occasionally a newspaper man offers B 0) [| V | ¢ l 
to take potatoes, stove-wood, meat, — 
etc., on subscription; but whenever J. 
E. Remsburg, of the Potter Kansan,| G7 . BUCHU 
wants anything he “makes no bones” “om | 
in asking for a donation, for he looks | ‘ 
at it this way, that a newspaper man a ¢ N 
is a public benefactor and “one good i “se 
turn deserves another.” Then, if to- 
kens of appreciation are not forthcom- 
ing, why not at least put forth a gentle 


reminder? In a recent issue of the 
Kansan he hinted as follows: 


3EST BEVERAGE 


PTONK 









‘*The Lord loves a cheerful giver ; A delightful DRINK; an 
Then bring us a mess of fresh pig liver.” excellent TON IC for the 


It had the desired result, for in a KIDNEYS and BLADDER. 














few days Bob Binkley came forward Ask for it anywhere 
with one of the “nicest, freshest, juci- liquors are sold. 
est, sweetest pig liver: that ever tickled 

Remsburg’s cesophagus.” ‘‘ Of course,” 

said he, “we are not saying that Bob A LirrLe Mixep. 


would not have made us a donation 
anyway, for he is a mighty considerate 
fellow, and this was not his first ‘treat,’ 
by any means; but the little suggestion 
simply reminded him of our epicurean 
craving at that particular time, and to 
say that his liberal response struck us LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES 
nn dias tant det aot bein to One size smaller after using Allen’s Foot- 
in 1g sp ees g Ease, the antiseptic powder for the feet. It 
express it. In this moment of our] makes tight or new shoes feel easy; gives 
gratitude we feel like exclaiming: instant relief to corns and bunions. Blisters, 
“Oh, that there were more men| Callous and Sore Spots. It’s the greatest 
like B b Binkl eh oie BE 1» comfort discovery of the age. Sold every- 
ike DO} Sinkley—with pig livers: ——| where, 25c. For FREE trial package, 
Kansas City Journal. address, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 


“Ma, dear, what’s a synonym?” 

“It’s one of those jobs where you 
get pay without any work for it.”— 
Baltimore American. 
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" Shanahan’ Old Shebeen 


“THE MORNIN'S MORNIN.” 


By Gerald Brenan, 


» 


° 
9 


IN response to the aay requests from our readers for copies of this famous poem, which 
appeared in PUCK several years ago, we have issued it as a Booklet, in large, readable 
type, with the original illustrations, at 


TEN CENTS PER COPY 


Admirers of **Shanahan’s Old Shebeen’’ will appreciate the opportunity to secure 
copies in handy pocket form. Mailed postpaid on receipt of price. 











Address PUCK 3: 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 
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RYE HAS MORE NUTRITION 


than any othergrain. By skilful distillation its remarkable 
food quality makes it the Richest Product of the Still. 


HUNTER 
BALTIMORE RYE 


with its Mature and Mellow Flavor is known as 


THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN’S WHISKEY 


Boid ata apy cafes and by jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON Baltimore Md 
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| Plain Dealer. 














ARTIST (angrily ).—No; | don’t want a model. I only paint flowers or fruit. 
MODEL (smilingly ).—Oh, that’s all right. Everyone says I’m a peach. 
— The Tatler 





Murine is Carefully Compounded by 
Physicians. Contains No injurious or Prohibited 
Drugs. Try Murine in Your Eyes—Also Good for 
Baby’s Eyes. No Smarting — Feels Fine. 

















The aera s ‘iaest Detective Shee : 


Fleming ret the American Detective of | 
: the type of William J. Burns—Big, Fearless, 
; and ebadee~tiede— 


A CHAIN OF} 
EVIDENCE 


BY CAROLYN WELLS 


: Easy to unravel—but the readers who try 
4 it will find it a baffling and bewildering | 
— Illustrated in color—$1.25 net—Postpaid $1.37 
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A Poor PRACTITIONER. 

The college instructor should take due pains to practice what he preaches. 

One member of a class in English composition brought his theme to the 
professor after recitation hour in order that the professor might read a marginal 
correction which he had written, and which the pupil had been entirely unable 
to make out. 

“Why,” explained the professor, “that says: ‘Write more plainly.’”— S¢. 
Paul Dispatch. 


EasiLy ANSWERED. 

“These kids I teach aren’t a bit 
slow,” observed a school-teacher yes- 
terday. “In fact, I’m afraid they 
read the papers. The other day I 
proposed the following problem to my 
arithmetic class: 

“*A rich man dies and leaves 
$1,000,000. One-fifth is to go to 
his wife, one-sixth to his son, one- 
seventh to his daughter, one-eighth to 
his brother, and the rest to foreign 
missions. What does each get?’ 

“*A lawyer,’ said the littlest boy in 
the class.”"— Case and Comment. 


“Wat makes you think the baby 
is going to be a great politician?” 
asked the young mother, anxiously. 

“T’ll tell you,” answered the young 
father, confidently; “he can say more 
things that sound well and mean noth- 
ing at all than any kid I ever saw.” — 
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LINEN STYLE AND FIT without its bother and 
expense--they keep cleaner and wear far longer than linen, 
Atdealers. Collars, %c; Cuffs, 0c. Style Book Free, 

Company Established 1883 725 Broadway, N. ¥. 




















YACHT CLUB 
French Sardines 


MOST EASILY DIGESTED BITE 
Packed in the best internal lubricant 
PURE FRENCH OLIVE OIL 


Just the right size to broil. 


Nothing finer, if eaten simply as they 
come out of the tin. 


Insist on getting Yacht Club Brand, and 
you will always have the best obtainable. 











\ MEYER & LANGE New York, Sole ay 





Mrs. GotHaM.— Your cousin’s legal 
practice, I suppose, does n’t amount to 
much yet? 

Mrs. Lakesipe&.—No, I’m sorry to 
say. We relatives do all we can, but, 
of course, we can’t be getting divorced 
all the time.—Beston Transcript. 








Laugh and Grow Fat ! 





Two of a Kind 
is a Good Hand 


BUT YOU CAN BEAT IT 


Take PUCK and Laugh ! 








BY SUBSCRIBING FOR 





Quo 





THE FOREMOST AND MOST WIDELY QUOTED 
HUMOROUS WEEKLY 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar ‘nor suggediive. 


@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artis are among the bed. 


@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political hifory of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Bree 


NEXT WEEK. 





10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 








PUCK, New York 
Enclosed find ten cents for which send 


me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 


Name .....- eter eee etre errr errr re rrr eee r eer 











HIGH LIFE 
—<BEER 


MILLER 





VILWAUKEE 











Puck Proofs 
Photogravures from PUCK 


Copyright 1908 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 
ce 
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THE FIRST AFFINITY. 
By Cari Hassman. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 13 x 19% in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 





This is but one example of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for 
Fifty-page Catalogue of Re- 
productions in Miniature 


Address PUCK 


295-309 Lafayette Street New York 














FATAL CHANGE. 

















I, 
What happened to Dauber, the painter, 
when through an oversight 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. : 

OU. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


«“ Look at me!” exclaimed the lead- | 


ing lawyer, warmly. 


“T never took a | 





| Ideal for an outing. 





| 


drop of medicine in my life, and I’m | 
as strong as any two of your patients 


put together.” 


“Well, that ’s nothing,” retorted the | 


physician. ‘I never went to law in my 
life, and I’m as rich as any two dozen 
of your clients put together.” —Buffalo 
Commercial. 
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HOTEL ST. DENIS *"ew von'cry™ 


HOME COMFORTS WITHOUT EXTRAVAGANCE 





! 





This famous hotel has been renovated, redecorated, refurnished, and many modern, up-to-date ap- 

pointments have been installed, and can be compared favorably with any in the city. Py, only first- 

hotel near all steamship lines. Within easy access of every point of interest. Hs If block from 

ker's. Five minutes’ walk of Shapes District. NoTrep For:—E of 
omelike surroundings. 


‘he cyt” $1.00 per Day Up. 





able appointments, courteous service, and 


The v 
dations 


7 minutes from Grand Central Depot. 


comfort- 





10 minutes to Leading Stores and Theatres. 


A a 0) ee 





ST. DENIS HOTEL CO. Also 
ee 100 a 090 ee 100 ee 000 





Stanwix Hall Hotel, Albany, N. Y. 
pet AR | 





MANNERS. 

“You may say what you please 
about the wild and wooily Southwest,” 
said a traveling- man, “but I know 
some of the people there have ideas 
about the usages in society. I was at 
a hotel table in ‘Texas not long ago 
where most of the guests were of the 
rough drinking type. An old fellow 
and his son were sitting together, and 
all at once somebody called the son a 
liar. Son didn’t shoot—he just grabbed 
his table-knife and started for his de- 
tractor. Well, sir, in less than a min- 
ute his father grabbed him by the col- 
lar and forced him back into his chair. 

“¢Ain’t you got no manners?’ he 
hissed into the ear of the angry youth. 
‘What have I taught ye?’ 

“*He called mea liar!’ howled the 
boy, brandishing his weapon. 

“¢S’pos’n he did, sonny?’ went on 
the father. ‘Ain’t you got no table- 
manners? Put down that there knife 
an’ use your fork!’ 

“They know how to teach children 
etiquette in the Southwest, and don’t you 
forget it!”— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


When youfeel 
that way— 


try a bottle of 


Ale 


An enticing and delicious Spring- 
time beverage. As unique as it 
is invigorating. As charming and 
rejuvenating as the season itself. 





Order from nearest dealer or 
©, H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 
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II. 
He used the infallible hair-renewer 





instead of his regular oil in mixing 
his colors. — Fliegende Slitter. 


Murine—Through its Tonic e Stim- 
slates Healthy Circulation in the Blood jupply 
Nourishing the Eye and thus Promotes Eye Health. 


IMPROVEMENT NEEDED. 
“What you want, I suppose, is to 
vote, just like the men do?” 
“Certainly not,” replied Mrs. 
Baring-Banners. “If we couldn’t do 
any better than that there would be no 
use of our voting.”— Wash. Star. 













The fragrant 


aroma of 


Old 
Overholt Rye 


** Same for 100 years’’ 


|| accounts for its wide popularity. 
A rich, meliow whiskey aged in the 
wood and bottled in bond—of uni- 
form quality and purity. Be sure 
to order “OVERHOLT ”— it’s really 
the very best 


A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 





SAVED THE Hair. 


A large boarding-house caught fire 
during dinner, and much confusion 
resulted. 

After the worst was over, the land- 
lady, who was a philosophical soul, 
remarked that it was a blessing that 
the fire had not happened at night, as 
some life might have been lost. 

A little later the colored boy, who 
heard this, mysteriously called her 
aside and cautiously exhibited a great 
bunch of dark, tangled hair. “Don’t 
say nothin’, Miss Nora,” he whispered. 
“Dis fiah is worse dan it ’pears. One 
o’ dem ladies in de room ovah de 
liberry done get burnt up. I ben up 
dar to see, an’ I found her hair.”— 
Ladies’ Home Journal. 





RHEUMATIS 


SAFE. &. EFFECTIVE,50c&SI 
Y. 


ORUGGISTS. 
HENRY ST. BROOKL' 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, $ New Yorg. 











All kinds of Paper made to order. 





in this light-weight, 
nickel-plated, wetarprodl Match Box 
which we will send, together with 
a copy of this month’s National 
Sportsman, on receipt of 25c. in 
stamps or coin. 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 
78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 
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| THe orchestra played No. 6, a selec- 
tion that seemed to the bachelor very 
beautiful. He leaned toward his com- 


| ~ The Whiskey panion and whispered : ae 
Le ram »Y O UJ R Home > oe that is!) What is it, do 


She smiled demurely and replied in 


=f a low, thrilling voice: 
~ “It is the ‘ Maiden’s Prayer.’” 


And at the same time she handed 


licen \ | him her program, pointing to No. 6 
LVELTTTED EEA v & f ¥ Y | with her finger. 


He read and started, for the real 


; name of the selection was “ Mendels- 
The PURE FOOD a. sohn’s Wedding-March.” The bachelor 


i. Ask i) 6G me 4 UNNY BRO bought the ring next day.— Cincinnati 


eS |e Enquirer. —S —S SET, a 
e or P ) ] c  « 
LUUMETT TAL M ed Cl iM da ly Pu re . “Wuny do they call Washington the 
City of Magnificent Distances?” i¢ 2 S 
; “Because,” answered the disap- 
fo rSa le Eve ry | here arpa. pointed office-seeker, ‘it is such a long REALLY DELIGHTFUL 
: way between what you go after and 
what you get.”— Courier-Journal. Che Che Bainty Tifint Covered 
— —| Cand Coated 
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AMBIGUOUS. 
| There’s just the difference be- Chewing Gum 
| tween a raw, poorly made Cock- 
tail and a Just ask your doctor 


. hat he thinks of 
Cocktail | Chiciets. 
Club between a raw, new inane sak eee 


Whiskey and a soft old one. nurses use and recom- 


The best of ingredients—the most mend Chiclets for their 
accurate blending cannot patients’ use and use 
give the softness and mel- them themselves in the 
lowness that age imparts. sick-room, the office or 
Club Cocktails d in wood °° 
aidlece ied end ao ‘cede home. : That exquisite 
made Cocktail can be as good. peppermint, the true mint, 
makes Chiclets the refine- 


Manhatten, Martini and other 4 
standard blonds, bottled, ready ment of chewing gum for 
gt 1d at Creag people of refinement. 

Refuse Substitutes Look for the Bird Cards > Se 
packages. You can secure a u- 
AT ALL DEALERS tiful Bird Album free. 

G. F. ne uae & BRO., Sole Props. . 

For Sale at ati the Better Sort of Stores 

— oo Sc. the Ounce and ia Sc.. 10c. and 25c. 

Packets 

SEN-SEN CHICLET 

COMPANY 

Metropolitan 

Tower 
New York 


































-|Walk, —— You, Walk! 


‘ SPEAKER.—I am of the same opinion as Mr. Mauger. Take, | T 





for instance, this horrible example on the platform! HIS i 1S the poem 
A Voice,—Which one?—Syduey Bulletin. that you read in 


ae | PUCK years ago and 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. have been looking for 
“Its Parity Has Made It Famous.” ° 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. ever since. We have 
—— - now issued 
One trouble with this suffering old country is that the area sown to, wheat 
,* ; a 
WALK, 


is not increasing so fast as the area sown to automobiles.— Ohio State Journal. 











For Liquor and Drug Users as a Booklet, in large, 


A scientiffe remedy that has cured nearly readable type, with the 
half a miliion in the past thirty-two years. 
Administered by medical specialists at onginal illustrations, at 


Keeley Institutes only. Write for particulars Ten Conte per Copy 





To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


ind. Manchester, 8. H. Pittsburg, Pa., g 














Crab Orehard, Ky. Buffalo, N.Y. pltig Fifth ive. 
Portland, Me. White Plains, N. ¥. ease, SS . : P 
Lexington, Mass. Columbus, Ohio. Sait Lake City, Tesh. Admurers of this famous poem will appreciate the 


Jacksonville, Fla. Kansas City, Mo. Portiand, Ore. Terente, Ontarie. opportunity to secure copies in handy pocket form. 


Atlanta, Ga. St. Louis, Ne., Philadelphia, Pa., Winnipeg, Man. 
varnome Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 








Dwight, f11. 2801 Locust St. 812 N. 





























THE MAN FOR THE PLACE. 
Sam Diogenes Seeks an Untainted Lawyer for the Job of Supreme Court Judge. 


1. 
L Alia ima “Not for mine! You 
“You won't do. You ood -— ‘ once were counsel for a 





were once retained by a oes railroad!" 
corporation.” i * 


111. 
“Never! You have had professional 
relations with a Trust!” 





Iv. 
“Nothing doing!” 








You once defended 


a Wall Street magnate!” 











